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was completely overgrown and a road had to be cut laboriously
through the jungle. It was clear that danger lay ahead. The
path had been thickly set with panjis > which are sharp bamboo
spikes, intended for the bare legs of the enemy. The panjis
were practically invisible, and before long three men had been
spiked, one of the Ghingmei scouts having his foot pierced
right through.

Near the village a great crowd of warriors in full panoply
stood waiting. After a lengthy period of shouting the warriors
agreed to give way, and explained that they had planted the
panjis for fear of offending the powerful Pangsha tribe. The
village was well defended. There were sentry boxes on the tree-
tops, which were reached by bamboo ladders from within the
stockade, and from these vantage points the natives could see
over a large expanse of land. The gateway consisted of a
narrow, roofed gangway through a living palisade of prickly
shrubs and intertwined creepers.

Once inside the village Dr Furer-Haimendorf noticed many
striking differences in culture. The houses were roofed with
slates, for instance, and the drums, or gongs, were huge in size.
Many of these were hollowed-out tree-trunks, in which a man
could sit with comfort, and they suggested some cultural affinity
with the log-drums of Oceania. The men's houses, or morungs,
also were very like the sort of thing one finds in New Guinea.

From Noklak it was possible to look down into a great valley
winding southward through unknown country to a range of
high mountains. The route for the next few miles ran along
this valley, and at last Pangsha came in sight on one of the
far slopes. There appeared to be two settlements about three
miles apart, and the golden fields beside them gave the scene
a very peaceful aspect. But Mills knew that these villages were
the terror of the countryside, and had already been warned
that the savages would try to lead him, into an ambush by
offering presents.

Sure enough it was not long before a small party began to
approach, and they were leading a goat. But at the same tame
through the field-glasses it was possible to pick out masses of
armed men crossing the river and disappearing into the jungle
where the path led down the valley. The envoys were therefore